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TheQomicall Htftory of 

Baf.Sviect Portia, 

If you did know to whome I gauc the Ring, 

Ifyou did know for whom I gaue the Ring, 

And would conceiue for what I gaue the Ring, 

And how vnwillingly I left the Ring, 

When nought would be accepted but the Ring, 

You would abate the ftrength of your difpleafure. 

Per. If you had knowne the vertuc of the Ring, 

Of halfe her worthineffe chat gaue the Ring, 

Or your owne honor to containe the Ring, 

You would not then haue parted with the Ring. 

What man is there fo much vnreafonable, 

If you had pleafd to haue defended it 
With any termes ofzeale, wanted themodefly 
To vrge the thing held as a ceremony ? 

Nerriffa teaches me what to beleeue, 
lie die for’c, but fome woman had the Ring. 

Bajf. No by my honor Madam, by my foule 
No woman had it, but a ciuill Doctor, 

Which did refufe three thoufand Ducates ofmc. 

And begd the Ring, the which I did deny him. 

And fuffer’d him to go away difpleafd, 

Euen he that did vphold the very life 

Of my deere friend. What Avould I fay fweet Lady ? 

I was enforc’d to fend it after him : 

I was befet with fhame and courtefie. 

My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much befmeare it. Pardon me good Lady, 

For by thefe blefled Candles of the night. 

Had you benethcre,I thinke you would haue begd 
The Ring of me, to giue the worthy Do&or. 

Per. Let not that Do&or ere come neere my houfe. 
Since he hath got the iewell that I loued, 

And that which you did fweare to keepe for me, 

I will become as liberall as you. 

He not deny him any thing I haue. 


.Ns,. 



mm 1 0 






60 


70 







the ^Merchant of Venice . 

No, not my bodie, nor my husbands bed / 

Know him I (ball,! am wellfure of it. 

Lye not a night from home : watch me like Argos, 

Ifyou do not, if I be left alone, 

Now by mine honor-, which is yet mine owne, 
lie haue that Do&or for my bed-fellow. 

Ner. And I his Clarke : therefore be well aduifd 
How you do leaue me to mine owne proteftion. 

Cra. Well do you fo : let not me take him then. 

For if I do, lie marre the yong Clarkes pen. 

An, I am th’vnhappy fubieit of thefe quarrels. 

For. Sir, greeue not you, you arc welcome notwithftanding; 

Bajf. Portia , forgiue me this enforced wrong. 

And in the hearing of thefe many friends 
I fweare to thee, euen by thine owne faire eyes. 

Wherein I fee my felfe. 

Bor . Marke you but that. 

In both my eyes he doubly fees himfelfe s 
In each eye onc,fweare by your double felfe. 

And there’s an oath oferedite. 

Baf. Nay, but heare me. 

Pardon this fault, and by my foule I fweare, 

I neuer more will breake an oath with thee. 

An. I once did lend my body for his wealth. 

Which but for him that had your husband Ring, 

Had quite mifearried. I dare be bound againc. 

My foule vpon che forfet, that your Lord 
Will neuer more breake faith aduifedly. 

Tor. Then you Aiall be his furety ; giue him this. 

And bid him keepe it better then the other. 

^«,Heere Lord Bajfanio , fweare to keepe this Ring. 

Baf. By heauen it is the fame 1 gaue the Do&or. 

JP<?r.I had it of him ; pardon me Bajfamo , 

For by this ring the Do&or lay with me. 

Ner. And pardon me my gentle C jratiano , 

For that fameferubbed boy the Doctors Clarke,' . 
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